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Irie & fhet, ms 1've hews

o mold,
rown hasiness

By mindine t

Thes did not trs to nound = fame,

Or slander nny body s nom

They carod nor wlivn vou went of eame;

Thes plonscd themeclves —vom il the same,
1028 was YoOr 0w Bias e,

And if & man did what wes right

Tu hi= own mind. wndd Tn the sight

OF Gond aned Law, by day and night.

He went abwad and o L the fizhit.
Dvetermined on his bosiuess

Bat in degen’rate modern days
There's (quite 8 change in people’s ways,
Alld what a person does or save
Mast he held up cuto the giae
Of every huass by

And If you die pot tell them, too,
Where von are el what todo,

These very bisy bailive

Aud then they sarely think

Jget when vou come and w 1

And thew will whispor. so st s,

Ter wvwrs friend and overy fon
Thene very hieyhodic=

Bat if we take the pains to s
Wi these same basy hodies b
W tind there's oot a b or she
Wi hes n decent history,
Among these busshodies,

Bt It nd no more notice take
o il tongnes: but, for thelr sake.
i hope mnd pray thes s L]

From wickedness, and mon
By minding their owu by
Chicagn Tribune
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Mus. Woopcoes sat in the middle of
the room, with her feet on the rug of the
chair and her fingers in her ears,

“1 like to hear thunder well enough
1 don't know but what 1 do. 1T am not
any afraid of thut. But 1 be some scart
of the lightning,” said she, sturting as the
heavens bl over with a sheet of
flame in instant glory, with a crash and
roar that found its way through her fat

rs unl through two wads of cotton,
bursting her ears like the trump of
doom.

“Mercy on me!”  shricked Mrs. Wood-
cock, * that struck. Now you may rely
upon it, as true us you are a living creat-
ure, that struck!”

Mr. Spoflerd’s old sorrel horse, the
only living creature in sight, made no re-
ply, but kept on nibbling away at the
white clover on the n_ before the
door. He only turned his back to the
driving rain, that flew from the west to
the east so fast and % heavy that it was
more like a bank of fog than moving
drops of waler ; and gave a passing shiver
when the rainfall changed to hail, and
rattled down in stones as large as birds’

EIK Mrs. Woodeock was above the
blind trust .of the beast: so, pale and
trembling, she pressed her hands tighter
over ber ears, and looked at a spider’s
web in the diarkest corner of the room as
steadfustly as if she was sitting for her
photograph.

The thunder growled itself to sleep at
Tast, the lightning flashed its life away
and the sun broke out like a sodden
smile on a baby's face. Still the uneon-
scious Mrs. Woodcock held on to ber
ears and gnzed at lhe spider's web until
the outer door was open, and the
u?le was s hempen.

wake

chore boy shuffed in
haired, buttermilk-eyed lad of fifteen,
who was either half-witted or half.
crazed— ibly both.

“ Ho! Aunt ssv,” he cried, * what
are you keeping Independence for, the
day after the Fourth? It has all come

as clear as pew cider, and you are
.wasting your time gitting there like a
statue.  You Dbetter be mending my
pantaloops.”

As he spoke a sudden sunbeam duarted
through the western window and flashed
athwart the corner.

“1If there jisn’t a cobweb right in my
kitchen!" quoth Mrs. Woodcock, deliber-
steiy putting down her fingers and her
feet, and [Ejing for a wing—a gray gouse
wing that hung by a sirip of red calico
on & nail behind the door.

“ Oh. you come, Orson* Where did [t
strike?” she continued, appearing to dis-
cover the grinning boy.

- hail struck everywhere, particu.
larly on Dr. Seacrest's grape-vines. |
haven't beand as the thunder m.rnrk ne
all, not even on some folks' ears” re-
turned Orson, who was mainly composed
of a pair of overgrown bare feet, blue
cotton frock amd overall, a set of broad,
white teeth and u weather-beaten hat,
with wide, slouching brim.

“You don't mean to say the doctor'’s
grape-vines are hurt essentially, do you*”
queried Mrs. Woodeock, den to the im-
pertinence as she had been to the thun-
der.

“Pon't know nothing about no es-
sepces,” replied Orson, who was fond of
long words, but not clear as to their use.
“But I can tell you one thing, though
You ought just to sce the doctor’s new
grape-vines he sets so wuch by. The
tendous and youngz grapes are fuirly
chewed to bits, Yes'm. [ don't expect
90 in gold would | put it back to where
it was an hour ago.”

“How you talk!” gasped Mrs. Wood.
cock, who liked to have things happen,
and the warse they bappened the better
she liked it. She was a very kind-
hearted soul, but something to talk over
was worth us much as her dinner.

“ But is it s0?" she continued, doubt-
fully. *“ Really and traly, Orson?* Now

speak the truth just exactly as it is.”
Orson had s much ides of the truth
as he had ul gro
* Yes'm,” said he, ;ztlll!lg holder. * The
doctor said to me, *Orson Larely,” said
he, ‘I wouldn't have this damagement
doae to my vintonuge not if you had of-
fered me a five hundred-dollar bill right
in my hand." And then he looked us
sober as anything and walked straight
into the lhouse. 1 saw Mrs Seacrest
through the oriol window, and she was

crying like fury. You ought to take 2
look at it ynunu:lf Aunt Prissy, if you
don't believe me,” he concluded, in an

aggrieved tone.

Mrs. Woodeock did not believe him en-
tirely, to be sure, but there might be
somelling worth secing: so, after o lit-
tle reflecting, she de (ﬁ‘ll it would be
handy to huve a dose of salts and senna
in the bouse, and she might as well step
up to the doctor’s and get it then os any
time.

There was no need to wait for the

grass o dry, for Mrs. Woodeock™s choco-
qu- and wi‘ih- calico, guiltless of a pan-
ier andd innocent of a trail, did not even
brush the broad plantain ves and the
firry spreedwell bossoms bordering the
well-trodden footputh t led from her
doorstep straight into the world.  And
her hen calf-skin shoes squenked 10
scorn the idea of wetting through,

Lo she tied on her log-cabin sunbonnet
that had a calivo bow prospecting
from the top, took her crooked-handled
green gingham  umbrells, to act the
double part of supporter and protector,
aned st out—not 1o seck her fortune, hat
seck somebody's misfortane.

The way to Dr. Seacrest’s was  seroass
the green away from the black cotton
miils down by the river: away from the
streetof stilf white cottages, where the
mill operators lived: away from the
commonplnee, two-story  dwellings ¢lus.
tering around the church, the store, the
blacksmith’s shop and the postoffice, to
a hit of level slightly removed from
“The Hollow™ by & sloping hill.  Here

was scattered o group of houses w
the doctor, the mill-owner, the minis

and two or three prosperons farmers
livedd.  Lived, so the Hollow pe v wined,
“stack up” and apart from  their peigh
hors

But the aristocratic isals was  all
the work of the Hollow, for, as Mrs

Waoodeock often sald :

“ Folks can choose their own place
the world.  1f they have a mind 1
up their heads and be something the
be, ar they ean e nobody or nothing
Either o

Accordingly she held up her head and
mad-- herself somebody. equally thre
pof Mary Duffy, the Irish  laun
in Speck “Lane. at the lowest wiproaf
the Flollow, amd in the parlors of the spa
cious ancica that crowned the top  of
Quality HiN
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spirin. )
“Denrme!  Is it you, Mrs. Woodeock
How you started me! Come in. We

were speaking of you not hall an hour
npo,” cried Mrs. Seacrest, who was alive
Iy, cordisl woman, ns round and flushed
as a poppy, and always sitting in the
sunshine, no matter what elouds there
might be in the sky.

Mrs. Woodecock came in.  “ Quite o

shower we have had,” said she, dropping
upon a velver sofa with an sir of being
mueh at home on velvet., =1 noticed,
as I came along, Mr. Murlbert’s oats are
beaten  fint, and I shouldn™ wonder if
# godd deal of injury was done by the
lrail.”
“Very likely,” replied Mrs. Scacrest,
serepely. The hailstones were very
large. Buat it has come ofl beautifully
now, and the air EEmMS S0 much purer
aflter the storm.”

Some people might have felt put aside
at this, )h not Mrs. Woodeock. She
pereeived thul something Iny under this
placid surfsce, and, never being troubiled
by excess of delicacy, proceeded at once
to send out her blood-hounds,
“HMow was it here?” saxidl she,

holid-

ly.  ** Anything damaged about your
grounds""
“The dablins, some of them were

broken off-didn’t fathersay*” responded
Mrs. Seacrest, appealing to her daughter.
** And I think some glass was broken in
the hot-house. The doctor has just or-
dered a different style of sash, so these
are out of the way just in time,”
Everything was always fish that came
to Mrs. Se-m'n'st's net.

“"Tisn't that,” said Mrs. Woodeock to
herself.  ** Something heavier than hail-
stones is on her mind. "

8o she started another trail.

"llmni from Earnest lately®" she

= \ut very long since,” replied Mrs,
Seacrest, carelessly, but with the faint-
est shadow of a shade slipping across her
sunny face for an instant.

hat is it,"” said the yisitor, inwardly
nodding approvingly to lherself. For it
1= not everybody who would have hod
the skill to touch upon the sore spot so
SO0N.

But before she had decided on her next
guestion Mrs. Seacrest spoke again.
“We are expecting him home soon,
Mrs. Woodcock, with his wife.”

“Iiis wife!” eried Mrs. Woodeock
Even with ber discerning foresight
the was not prepared for this announce-
ment, Earnest Seacrest being yet a jun-
for in the State University.

Miriam looked steadily upon her work,
flushing with a look of painful annoy-

snce, but her mother’'s tone was as
blithe as ever.
*“Yes,” snid she; * Ewrnest is young,

i=sn't he?® But, after all, he is ns old as 1
was when I married. Our children ke
us by surprise coming to be men s
women so much sooner than we expect
*“ When do youlook for him—them?®"
faltered Mrs. Woodcock, too much be.
wildered for her usual aptness of ques
tioping.

“Almost at any time: I shall not be
surprised if they come to.day,” answered
Mrs. Seacrest, not able to conceal some
nervous dresd.

ot a dread that the
might srrive  before  Mrs,
abiould go away with her long cars, decp
eves and broad tongue. Oh, no! Mrs.
Woodeock would have scorned  herself
with contemptuous scorning il such an
unworthy jealousy had crossed her self?
assured mind.

Bo she sat, and sal, and sat,
Beacrest sewed, and sewed,
and sewoed.

Mirinm, evidently unable to bear the
slow torture, soon found an errand to
her chumher. and found no reason for
returning.

“ Wasn't your son’s marringe a little
sudden to you®" azked Mrs. Woodcock,
as soon as she had collected her ideas.

“ Somewhat. But it is so much better
for & young man to settle upon some one
than to full into the habit of flirting.” re-
plied Mrs. Seacrest, with eheerful satis-
faction. “And always he in
favor of early marringes. When people
wait till their habits are erystallized it is
much harder adapting themselves—"
Mrs. Seacrest’s sentence was hrought
to an untimely emnd by the stoppage
earringe at the mate—the doctor's r-
doctor himself to

married pair
Woadeock

while Mrs.
nnd sewed

ringe, too, with the
drive. i

“8Ho it shems she knew all the time
they weregoming this very day, thouzh

she made Weo vague. And there was | &
ns my good fortune would have it, right
in the midst of the home.coming,™ said
Mr:. Wonideack afterward. in reluting
the story to Mademoiselle Widger.
Mudemoiselle Widger was the milliner

who lived only three doors from  Mrs.
Woodeock™, and said *Mon THeuw,” 1o
appear like a French woman., Sl waus

eqnn"} fond of a cup of tea and a dishof
gossip, and made all Mrs, Woodeock's
bonnets for nothing.

“8o there I sat and saw it all,” pur-
sued Mrs. Woodeock. * And what do you
thionk, Mademoiselle, but Eamest came
in with a hdy on his arm older than his
mother. ‘My wife," said he, and you
might have knocked me over with one of
your l’rnllmr poppies. There never
such a su n Throckmorton bef

“Mon l)wtl"‘ cried mademoiselle, with

foreign scream.  “ Did you learn

n liv
hu happened®* ™

o more than the dead,” replied Mrs,
Woodeock, solemnly.  “ Mrs. Seacrest

tried to pass it oft with her smooth.jt
away manner, but she couldn’t deceive
me. T eould see she had hand work 1o
keep her feelin vxhe poured
the tea nnd passed the eake to that n:d
thing ns smiling as & moon.  She is such
# hand to cover up and make as ever
thing is just right that lmp]u-sn Lo
13

|l||rv! cup
‘\nn(h ok s round
as «he spoke

they asked me and T didn’t wauit

e Tae o sl 1 thought it would be a

i:""d chance to see 1.r|ll.1- how =he
ookod and how <1 pppare o
“ Well, bow wus askedd the milli-

ner, between her sips of tea.

“ e appeared well enoweh, as far s
nld
s Know

Tor his
tlay

that went, if she hadnt seemeil
econough 1o be his grandmother. ¥
Earnest is master voung-looki
yoeurs, and T don’t suppose he
over twenly ™

¢ Bur didn't you
it happened 1o take
||||v1-<u|ui~r T

S0

“Well, 1 “uppose she mnst have hoen
warth property, “l Mr- \\'u
cowk, whe, like = = greneral, never ae
knowledged o defeat CBut for alb 1

t commmend it in i, and 1 he
lief tell him =0 at his dinner-table ™

While tlius the hidden aflairs of the
doctor’s fnmily were bing discusse ol nnd
errn wl up in the Tnllow hen =rirs
g ddewd Tewves om the

He o
Bill ey we

Iu-nm: vovered over ke the o<t habes in
the wood. B owas never the Senerest
fashion to { (RS (1A ily skeletons
like the family jewels v they nte pnd

1 otriesd o loak
ut shysddering
the war<t of it
leor hostneline

st and unat

dhrank and 1
the elderly biride with

Bt the Wus ot
She wis homels And
was ol the wors! - she was

nt

e

yimg sweet  thangs, the » they
pressed the sugared eake, the “CTeam
and straw herries upon their new member,
Bt w«ll t time there wis something in |
the background waiting 1o bhe hroucht |
forward, amd it was the bride who bad the I
courage first to toach it |
“ Earnest,” she began, with the domi-
nant air of an elderly aunt. * anexplana-
tion is due your father and mothor—and
sister,” she added, glancing sharply at
Mirinm, who was fairly seasick with dis-
gust and sorrow and mortification.
“Yes, Lily, tell them,” answered Earn-
est, looking at ber as thoough she were |
sl reandy.
iden of ecalling
greasy thing * Lilv.”
“The teuth is, then,”
ing her  withered  faee awuay  from
wrnest as  though it cost her an
cffort, *“hy the will of the uncle
from whom 1 had my money, un-
less T married before o certain date 1 lost
it all. And a kinsman, who heir-at-
Iaw, was very anxious to inherit iv.”
“The old cur wanted Lily himself,” in-
terposed Earnest, *and he thought if he
got her money he would be sure to get |

that old, black,

said Lily, turn.

her. At any rate, he was resolved to |
have that. This was why we had to be so
=ecret.”

Mirinm fairly gronned : and even fairy-
hearted Mrs, Seacrest dropped  her nap-
kin-ring on the floor, and came up from
stooping for it with wet eyelash To
think that Earncst hus sold ki If for
thisgwoman's gold! So Mrs. Woodcock
down in the Hollow was right after all,

But, as though she suspected the nature
of their thonghts, Lily went on.

“1had some trouble in persuading
Earnest,” she said, looking at ham fondly
through her blue glasses, while she pat-
ted her gray curls and settled  her eap.
(** I knew you haid,” ejaculated  Miriam,
imiudibly.) ** He bad a foolish notion of

waiting till after I had lost my properiy.
But 1 lmd n right to it and I wanted io
keep it

“We had & jolly time, though, dodg- |
ing old Drymar. He is about discover-
ing now, Lily, that he isn't so smart as
he thou e was,” siuid Exrnest, burst-
ing into u joyous langh, and nobody felt
the heart to join in.

Then he took from his pocket the mar-

riage certificate, dated that very II:'I}‘. It
seemed he had telegraphed to his father

to meet him and his wife at the station
not more than five minutes after she be-
came his wife.

“* We had to turn preity I-Imrp COTNers
to keep out of Drymar's way,” continued
Earnest, still uckling. < He wught
he haed Lil.\' safely locked in her room, |
while he =ent for a justice, thinking be
tld frighten her into & marriage with
bim, or, at any rate, keep her away from

other men il the ¢ had gone by, Buat
Lily Was hetter at picking locks than he |
thought; and she came 1o me, Woor

thing, so out of breath and frightened.” |

Earnest’s voice grew temderer and |
pitiful at the thought, and he took Lily's |
hand in his with a caressing gesture,

“1ioved her ever sinece T have been in
college, and she knew it, but we hud to
keep it to ourselves on old Drymar's ae-
count,  And I was dying to marry her, |
but 1 didn't like the idea of murrying |
for ney exnctly.  However, the
wasn't any help for it then, munu r. voul
see. Devmur was her legal guardian
until she married, or was of a certain
age. So chum and 1 fixed her up in her
bridal dress, :lnd here we are ™

E'pon that the irrepressible bridegroom
got up nnd Kissed his bride, then led

her from  the room, saying over his
shoulder:
“We will be buck direetly.”

When they were gone, & sorrowful sigh
bubbled out of the mother's soul.

“ Poor boy!" said she; *“his heart
all right, and [ cannot blame him.”

“1 blame him for falling in love with
his rrandmother, in the first place,” said
Miriam, se \'rrr-l}' “And her having the
money makes it all the more horrible. It
BCIMS S0 sm'llitl. even thoush we may
know better.”

Almost before they had done speaking
they heard Earnest’s step on the stairs,
und’l vice in such loving, hnp;n‘tumu
thit it sent fresh pain through the listen-
eri.  Then he appesred with his bright,
curling head and his sunny cyes like his
mother's,  But with him came, instead
of the wrinkled old bride, a fair-faced,
blushing girl, with a shower of golden
huir, and  all the beauty of youth and
happiness on her sweet fuce, A lily truly,
benutiful and pure.

W had to fix her up that way, chum
and I, for fear old Drymar would m
" ericd Earnest, with u burst of 1
ish delight at the astonished and relie
faces of the family: “and it has been
such fun to wateh Miriam this eve ning.
F: nlhl r and mother keep in better.”

‘ Mon Dieu! Do you call that little
creature old enough to be Earnest’s
grandmother*” whispered Mademoiselle
Widger to Mrs. Woodcock, leaning £ over |
her pew railing on the next Sabhath, as |
the Seacrests came into ehurch.

Mrs. Woodeoek looked, took off her!
gl-n-uu- wiped them, and looked aenin

‘Merey on me! And 1 sat as near to
hee on that day as T am 1o the
now! JHow a body's eyes will d
them!” she eried.

.
“Ir1 Had Leisure.” |
SICT had leisure T would repair that
‘eak place in my fence,” said a farmer.
He bl none, however, and while drink-
Ing ciler with a neighbor the cows broke
in and injured o prime picce of corn. He
had leisure then to repair his fenve, but
it did not bring luu'lt b wn.
=10 1 had lr'hun I u wheelwright
Lest winter, * 1 would alter my <tovepipe,
for 1 know it is not safe” But lwlhl‘ not
find time, and when his shop eaught fire
and burnt down he foumd letsure 1o build
Inlmlln-l'

ST had leisure,” said o mechanie, 1
should inve my work done in season.”
The man thinks his time has been all oo
supiedd, but was not at work Ul after

is

sunrise; he guit work at five o'clock,
smoked a cigar after dinper, and  spent

twior hours on the strect talking ponsense
with un idler,

“IE T haed Jeisure,” said & merchant, 1
woulid pay more attention to my accotnts
and try and eollect  my  Lills more
promptly ™ The cr is, my frien ir
vour hul leisnre vou would |n|nh,|h!\' 1V
ves attontion 1o the matter than vou do
l]u thing lacking with hundreds

naow

1 the sail i« nol more
I'IH mvore re=olition — e spirit o
tlin, ten dhin noaw I the farmer who sees

his Lenee in s pewr condition would only
net at once, how paeeh ikt be saved®
I M prresent breachiv cattle ereating
ariayrels ieciphibors that  in many |
eases terminate in law suits, which taks
nearly all they are hath worth topay the
Tuwver

Tl Gt i
more bewsvre than they
study and impiroy

Farmersaml meehanies have
are aware of
of  their mindds

They lave the long eve v of w
in whivh they can post 1) alyves upon
all the improvements of the A0 they

ulviral
AT Tl
Lipsiness,
bt

will 1 ably conducted

forn and rewd them with
Parmer o hio Tail= to =tudy  Iis
amd  then got v el Tss pobesd y

L s 1 ver Dlame ——Cor. N K. Farier

used for fuel.

Tue ore richest in iron is the magnepic
or black oxide.

Hoxa Koxe has about
steamers for harbor gse.

Larae bamis of elks are
different parts of Oregon.

Anexpasce of ozone is
Alpine rerorts so healthy.

Dessank is out of rabbits
gent to Franee to buy 50,000

Tue Franklin Hotel at Wort hington,
Ind., was burned down recently.

Tue Compulsory Education liw of  Cal
ifornia went into effect 1=t July,

A wien vein of ecopper has been discov-
ered ot Rice's Point, near Duluth.

As A rule, the rates for board every-
where are lower this year than last,

Bumrisit house-painters  harden their
hands by washing in onk-hark water,

Tae submarine eable belween (Con-
stantinople and Odessa has been Taid.

Wosmax's glory is in her hair, but it is
a good plan to tie it up when cooking.

A veax of conl twenty-two inches thick
has been discovered near Louisville,

forty small
reported in
what makes

and has

Kan.

Pors anybody know why there is
more dust inside the horsecars than out-
side?

Turse are the davs in which to ask
favo Everybody s in a melting

mood.

Tie work of arching the Hoosae tun-

nel is well under way and  progressing
finely.

Tuey sell lund in the remion of Luke
treorge, not by the acre bul by the
island.

Eraas Annex, the famous trotting
stallion, was sold recently in Kansas lor
£1,200,

WS o man parts his hair in the mid-
dle the crease ik very apl Lo str into

, the brain.

A wosas at Lowell, Mass,, who weighs
#M pounds is ruining the hack business
in tunt place,

A Wiscossiy book-agent  hins been
killed by the kick of a horse—man's most
faithful friend.

Ax old business sign in Philadelphia
many years agoread: © William Shot and
Jonathan Fell.”

Twacine how  they
without a daily paper.
gators are plenly.

Joux Lase, of Omaha, Neb, is =o tall
that he can secize hold of a bar placed
twelve feet high.

Bearty and bashfulness are
united, yet the loveliest mniden
mired for her cheek.

Tue lalian Government proposes 1o
establish a monopoly of the lobieco rais-
ing business in Sicily.

Rervsan on the part of 8 husband to
push the perambulator is to be made
ground for a divoree.

UxpPasimioNABLE persons say Lawng
Brnch, just as of yore: fushionable per
sons suy Lung Braanch.

A KESNTUCKY muan was

finedd five dollars for mn
cessful attempt st suic

A voon way for parents o encournge
eremation is to leave the matches where
the children can et them.

A Fax with a watch on one side of the
handle and a strong eye-glass on the
other is the last thing out in Paris.

Tue cotton factories of Columbus, Ga.,
have Inku n 6442 bales of cotton thus
far, an increase of 1,742 over Inst year.

Pmeankrrmia needs o dry dock. The
American steamship India has had to
to New York to get her bottom painted.

A Max in Boston, in his hurry to assist
# fainting lady, ot a bottle of mucilaze
instead of esmphor and bathed her face
with it.

Tur last excuse that young men offes
to her mother is: ** Wantl 1o take her
over to the park and show herthe comet,

in Florida
wonder alli-

exist
Nl.

often
is ad-

arrested  and
£ An unsue-

ma'nm.”

Tne prize poctrs  in the French Acud-
emy will be awarded in 1 to the
author of the bhest piece of poctry on Liv-
ingstone.

AT last accounts over two thousand
prople were distributed among the Thou-
sand Isles.  That would be two persons
to ench isle.

Tre mints of the United States and
those of England, Franee and Germany
won't use any hut Lake Superior copper
in the manunfucture of coin,

A recrener aptly demonstrates  the
theory that heat generates motion by
pointing to a boy who accidentally sl
down on a piece of Hehted punk,

TnERE is a mmn in Indianapolis who
declaims the * Quarrel of Fitz-James
und Roderick Dha™ in such a way as Lo
mnke the stiffest shirt collars wilt.

Ax lowa paper predicts that in five
years every barrel of Western flour will
w sent E barrels of paper, made
fromm the straw the wheast grew on,

Durisc n game of base ball at Mem
» and u ballist baul
controversy, in which pi<tols were usco
on both sides and the negro was killed.

A senvey for a branch road to 1ot
‘-‘pringh Ark,, leaving the main line of
the Cairo & Fulton Road thirty-one miles
gouth of Memphis, has been completed,

A m=raron from Brownsville, Tex,
reports the first bale of cotton shipped
to New Orleans u few days since from
the ranche of J. Iynes, at Santa Marin.

A poen in the Eagle Iron Works at
Terre Haute, Ind, exploded the other
. hadly sealding Wm. Fisher. the en-
. e will probably die of his 4n.
Juries

.\I Lebanon, Ind., recently
aged seventy-fiv r=, while
1 in picking © herries,” fell from a
ubiler, and striking upon her head
was instantly killed.

* PrueasE, sir,"” said «
WS sweeping no crossing
“you have given me o
* Never mind, little girl, you
it Tor your honesty."”

"' maTE to be in vour sh
wonian of the East Side, ¢ 1
was gquarrcling with a neighbor
conldn’t get in them,” sarcastically
marked the lu‘l"l!'!mr

Tue Chicago doctors are trving \\lllt
lam Bload to feesd the Inmbent I
of 1ife in o consamptive patient. Db
ful if they sueceed thas o pulling the
wonl over the fell destrover

CHAvE you seen my  black faced ante
inspuired Mr Leoscope, whis bl o
mn l-l animals, of his fricnd ot
haven't Whom  did
your hll -l\ fuced aunt ele with®™
rator whe el roised his o
i by his lofiy ¥

1 owill sow v lose dntl
age of the poct T forg
mivd - amed 1 foreet wliat i

Elizu J

it e
for
bl
nmey

girl who
a living,
peony”
Evep

said n

o8

"

A roaroaas, wi
waoll to ddon Tovner

r Lo compliment a

il Yoo it by

LTS n e early to aeenmulate = 1
[ ©oasd this N replivd the
farmer, 1 Begzin 1He whien | was aomere

hinhy

“DEAE me, bow faedly De talks"" <aid

cuhle

utilized ¥

Cimppdosree
1)1}

Warre
Bhesdse

i
i

has hought

+ et I<land avenue,

Iatter's fine projpuerty.
Justive prroposes to build o hand
some residence,

A honest thame in New York -I.mdll1g
heside 1he pEe of  her dece 1 hus
ng in piteous lones his un
ture, observed:  *“It's a
1, for his teeth are as good
HR ever they were”

Cor. Fousky. Jr., well known in Cen-
tennial Uity soc un. was recently n
viedl in Paris to & daughtor of Mr. Inlm
Lockwood, of the same city.  Those who
were presenl write home that it was o
S heantiful wedding.

— - ——,

Suigide Under ]llmrtllllr:l.

Tuis is
e word o

free country.  Sardanapalus

of Attyv. Gen: Willlams, and |
The |

in the highest sense of | palpi.

After the first twoor three times of drink-
ing from this fountain the spiders wou
run for it the instant it was introdue
into the box., aml, ri<ing on their hind
lege, resting their fore legs on the whale-
bone, they would =uck it dry. Spiders
| are supposed eapuble of enduring long
fu-i\lrnm foodd and drink; bat, in this
iostance, they were nlways n-ml'\' to =lake
their thirst at least once a day

They were amply supplied with flics,
which they woulidl eapture something as
a cat eatches o binl.  They would creep
ch of their victim; then,
standing motionless a1 moment, throw
the body forward the length of  the hind
legs, which would remain fixed. They
seldom missed on the first effort; but if
they did they would repeat the attempt
until suceessful. After eating they w [M
clean themselves off with great precision,
first brushing ofl the body with the legs
and then the legs with the jaws and
When all was done, the minute

dirt which they had accum.

| beap of

Coffin, down our way, was refected some L ulated in front of them would be pushed

monthsago by o \uum_ woman whom he
loved:
her mame : aond he e u-rmlm-ul to comimit
suicide. So one evening he
‘muml of strychnine and swallowed it
t was hardly inside of him when some
of his relations came along with a stom.
sch-pump and bailed him out. He was
Iabout itbut he was determined
1, and on the following morning
he deank o pint of laudanum. At the

moment when the last drop was gurgling | ever,
his relations kicked in the |

in his throat
panel of the door, manned the stomach.
pump ani up came the poison. Any
other man would have been disheartened,

bought a !

Saruly \\niﬂﬂglmm I think was |

nway with the forelegs,

On one oceasion o common  house.
spider was put in the box with them. It
was much smaller than they, yet they
were greatly afraid of it keeping as far
from it as possible.  In the night the
house-spider spun a web covering most
of the box. Next moroing they were
found in one corner completely eowed.
On removing the housespider they re.

| covered their spiritsand were aslively s

but Coftin, getting a tinenpful of Croton
oil, locked himself in the garret and
drained the beaker dey. He was just |

ahout to arrange his Inst words w I

heand a noise on the roof, and upon look-
ing ujyr hie |I('l'1'|'it‘|'ll the Trap door open
and in s moment those assiduoug rela
tives were seuttling down the steps and
carrying tlml famitiar old stomach. P,
It Bl o new sucker in it and it wis nsed
with such earnestness that Coffin fell his
toes druw in. The situation then was
absolutely pathetic and a less conscien
tious man would have asbundoned the
undertaking and come back cheerfully to
life and hope and  happiness  and
pstatovs. But Coflin, having purchased o
shovelful of Paris green, rL-Ihml him.

self in sulbmarine arnuor and dove down |

to the bottom  of the river two miles
from shore. When he felt himself "-l'rl'
he swallowed the deadly stulf and again
begun to think of something good to say
as be expired.  Just as he had  decided
n some sultable linguage he glineed at
one sitle, where were those Importunste
1w of his
diving-bell with that
achi-pump all ready for action.  They ex-
plored the interior of him and emptied
bim ns usueal.  As they came (o the sur-
face and swain ashore, Colfin =said this
wits too much: and he  asked, if such
was the case, if the Constitution of
Unitedd States and the Inws of Delaware
authorized any muan to pump the stom-

disgraceful stom-

{ I‘l‘rl:‘-'l.l" Our own

oming down at him in o |

nch |wr1u~luull\. when he dido’t want to |

L e + felt that the heroe
of the Revolution died in vain if & man's
relntions bud o right to . (Munging a
dinbolical muchine into his insides with-
vut  permission.  That Coflin
stuffid the pump with fulminating pow-
der amd in the morning hie took a dose of
Along came his inevitahle rela-
s |(-|l.|l and they begun to pump

very  first down-stroke
amd hlew Coflin

ortant lv“«-u‘- 1o the young:

= That the rel of suceess is persistent
ctlort. No mnach-pump  can  haflle a
man with a resolute will and plenty

poison.—Mas Adeler,

-_—

Bradbury™s Mistiake.

In Philadelphia there are whole blocks
of hou exsctly alike, and sometimes
there is such a guantity of them in a
square that o man w s [ear Ihv
middle has to begin e ing 3
ner in order- to ascertain wh
house, Mr. Bradbury a few nig
came home lnte, and as he was thinking
of something else he forgzot 1o count.
When about two doors from home he
run up the front steps of Mr. Petty's res-
idence with u conviction that it was his

0w,
door e
ing ar
K
I.

lily, and Bradbury, after grop-
Lin the dark for the lat —rm'L
8 | sinst it and upset i, Mr.
1y was up-stairs just about-to go to

“hien he heard the noise he went
head of the staircase and listenesd
red that there was u man in
at onee it
So he went back to his
Then hie shut

1o the
He diseo
the hall below amd e knew

was a burglar,
room anid ot his revolver.
his eyes and fired at random.  The poise
waked Mrs, Petty amd she began to
werenm violently.  Then Bradbury felt
certain that there was o band of ralibers

up-stpirs engiged in butchering  Mrs,
Bradbury  and the chilidren.  As he

started to creep softl
reconnoilre Petty In 1 o steal guictly
down the staircase to look after the hurg-
Inr 1 wl killed.

The story teaches |
it tench- |

of |

| we ecan contral our

| and

ITis  deaddatel key opened  the |

| something

- |
cup the staircase (o |

They met on the first |

Ianding, and althongh both were terribly |

frishtencd they prappled, for both knew
it would be a strugele to the death. Afrer
fighting  desperite the combarants
rolled down the s s 1o the Hoor I

neath, while Mrs. Petly sprang the rattle

for i policeman.  Just as Peity got the
upper hand of Bradbury 1 was mutilat
ing nose with his fist, the police hurst
the front door open and struck o light
Then an explana) n=ued and  Brod:
went home.  You bave perhaps s

LT ||1:|m at an agricultural T
re

Well

lrnlu the corner when he
but he has the front of his
white, with a loc tive
the  front  door.—Wer

colnis

4 home,
howse painted
hendlight  over
.ll’l {er.

only

- ——

Pet Spiders.

bmerican  Nutwraline
gives an Interesting aceount of his expe

rivnee in taming a pair of spiders of te
genus Lyeos: These -\;n|1|||~| vver bailid

‘r in the

Earth was provided for them in
which to burrow and hide, if they chose,
But civilization had probably deranged
their natural instinets; for, though 1l
tdug holes in it. they were irregularly
constructed, and were never used for
purposes of concealment.

ety W —
The Herolsm of Common Life.

Did it ever strike the reader how much
hervism is required to make the work of
the world go on in spite of heat, in spite
of eold, in despite of wind, rain, sickness,
disinelination, and all the obstacles
which exist and continually arise to the
prosecution of any plan, the fulfiliment of
any endeavor *

Had we, any of us, nothing to do but
desires, attend to our
own wishes, we should soon find that
enough. We should asccept the o
which east us in a world where every
want was supplied with becoming forti
tude, and consider that we had plenty to
do in pnuulm;: for our personal vumfuri

I‘Pﬂ'!llll“}! nn ﬂ!l'\ nees  and ﬂul’ilﬂ}: our
fingeraches and headaches,
But, i d of thisn cusy siate of

things, we are turned into s world where
everything h to be wrested by persis-
tent effort and the foree of will from cir-
cumstances arrayed against it; where
CVEry one mged in o pitehed battle
with fute nllll the combined [orees for
whatever of good ean be got out of life,
amd for life itself. Al the old stories of
the dragons that guarded the treasures
of the earth recur to the mind, and ac-
quire a new significanee in the light of
the modern conflict of intelligence with
oulural phenomens.

The vast machinery of our social life
is a new Juggernaut which rolls over and
mows down indiscriminately whatever is
not able to bear the pressure, whether it
be feelings, affections, or men and women
The necessities of the case fortunately
tnke us out of ourselves; we have n
timge iscuss, or hardly to discover,
our individual aches and pains, or wants
and wishes,  We move as part of n sys
tem. We wike up in the morning with
the whole current of will and being  set
in the direction of a certain line of doty
or the aecomp ishment ol a particular
ubject, and we allow no minor fact to in.
terfere with it.  Cold or heat are disre-
garded, bidily pains forgoiten or reso-
lutely set m-i(i , and by.and.by we find
own forees cer
tainly a< we can control the forces of
nature, il almost make ourselves well,
as some few, by perpetually nursing
their ailments, make themselves all

This heroism which rears and  feeds
clothies and  shelters us;  which
builds our railronds amd  bridges and
1 public edifices; which adapts to
r use the productions of nature and
delights us with the beautiful and per-
munent in works of art; which is so
common that it has ceased to be o mat
ter of thought or interest, is the best of
all proofs that there is something inher-
ently good and noble in homan nature—
that the hardest  circum.
stances tend 1o develop and  that no
amount of ill usage cun destroy. ]
evidenee suffivient of a natural nobility
which may be put in the seales ngEninst
ull the facts which show natural de-
pravity.—Heoarth and Howme.

i

—_——————
How to Take a Pleture.

rtist, having seeured a customer,

ml to sent the happy indiv idual
Ii I|| room in 1he proper posi.
- n gets out his portrait lens
anil .tfh r carcfully wiping the surfaces
of the glasses with a clean silk handker-
chicf or chaumois leather serews it on to
the  portrait imern and  places them

| both on the h vy enmers stand oppo-
site to the subject to be taken.  He then
Iuvs the using-cloth on the cumern

atd puts his bewnd ander the cloth in or-
der 1o see more clearly the image on Uee
4 ~z=lass.  He slid in or out the
oddy of the camerauntil the image
is seen quite distinetly amd then fixes

the camern with the serew  provided
Tlaee gzre 4 frame is then removed
| Tromm 1 voamd the dark side in

a weh, bt wander for their prey, hiding
under stones or arrowing in the ground
'lvhf'l\' are In and stout, aml coverml |

with hair; and some of them, as the ta
i Font able insects andeed, |

r 31 were confined in o

" versd with o pane of glpss,
Vwhivh  their procecdings were

wialelual  Spiders do et ondinarily man
sewcial  gualitie=: ot these, afier

first fear of cach other was oves

2 el iendiy.  In

their snee with

shv, but

ning ol
timid sl

wiere
“noweek they baed established o

intimaey.  Thiey woutld chinse

her abwint thae Doy, me and  then |
the other b = the T TR S Thev |
unuhl mevt fogeiher wimic b
their hind le with 1

CRT T B (TR

|I'C n\ ereil,

m-l Lumly, aniling  th

SeeIninge Toieed 3

wlier = i

they s i thedr feet again ansd ran
svay foon wh other, like 4 couple or

prlay ful Kittene

lt- ace.  The lens s then
the shutter of the rk =lide is
izedd wnd rhe lens eap gently removed so
shuke the thas the

=crted in

uE ol o camern

Tizht will e limitted 1o the sensitive
plate,  The thhe of exposure varies, bat
nn average ol ten  secomds m ¥ be
allowed. At the emd of  that  time
the  cap  is 1 on its  lever,
the shutier of the slide

is shut down and
T

TS e door he-

5 ull white
T the pla amoved from
dark nitrate  solut

st
i 1w !lll |l||!
LT
, anil
¥ by
upwand,

e carner,

h of the solution i= poured

of the phate o 3
coverit. The plate is gently inclined T
allovw  the solution o hew wmly
backward and forwand The  mage
quickly appears. When its shaded paor
tiom= are fully ont, the solition is turned
offand the plate washod by allowing
water to flow over Gt for not less than

minute,  Fhe plate is then Laid in o
dish Kept tor the paargues

one-
shallow

there is quickly poured over it eneogh
of Al Bininge solutien o oover 1t A=
sowm s e vellow filmof i sof silver
i~ dhissolvedd. the plate §= lifted ot and
witsheal The plite then deied sl the

collodion sirfave varnishod, after which
e pactnree is eomplete. 7l the proe

for taking lmply 21 <itives
Pliers b= comme yarintion. hut not of mate
rinl int Test 10 the vesder, in taken nega
= Chircage Tinea
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So gow she went up the wide. flower- | tretive in person. And it was hardly | CURREXT ITE Mr=. Purtington, recently, at a temper- | The only time they ex d ulnlu- dt
bBordered walk leading to Dr. S s solativn fhat haps it should — apce mecting. 1 oam always rejoiced | il-temper was when their daily  deaft nf . ar au"g ra ri‘o
¥ doorway with th v e heen 1o perecive the |u|llimi|(-r[ fomdd Tuw chief canse of fires iscarelesspess | whoen he mounts the nostril, for his elo- | witer was given them,  In their enger-
come guest, and, ta ne==th A rerownn had for his | of servants. quence  warmms  every eartridge inony | ness to guench their thirst they we STRAWRE J'.'f. YING.
on the open door, stepped l“ w l”' a little swnpanion.  For it is really a com- Tue Quaker loves the ovean for jLs | Dorly often crowd and jostle cach other, ‘
nodd and courtesy as much of respect o thougl. o small one, o see our | brogul brim TiEnrE are D18 waler wheels in oper then one would, like enough, turn , Bow x'T Ilu;uu'..,'h the meadvws. with clover-bloons
fe= - b 7 1 Jao % o fev > e A T e F. Trith e S 1 e 3 x Y e wizht
herself as of deferenee to Mr= ; v :l‘f_l "'" itnds chafe under degradat Aoeept Is parts of Switzerland minors cannot niion in A anufucturing estab. | and drive the other away.  Thei ! \ 7 two dlmpled hare fiet ;
and her daughter, Mirium, sitting sewing with contentment makes the | oo fibaecn nents, miving a power of 1,130,416 | upplied them with water by u nel mo ity von d take e al sichi
andlooking as tranguil : captive twive a slave AT White 3 Pine, Nev Al - while Nisgnra Falls  gives a | Whalebone fringed into a ‘brush at one | Fora paie of twin siow-fakes, Gt to ailihe,
had ever passed over cither v ineyand  or Towever, the less the (ot - felt like AE Lt foc, Nerv., mahpgany s of LL3G3.086, When will it be | end: This would hold a drop or two. | THE i place of the wittor's cold mantle of white

Spreads =umier’s
Alrve ther & wos Litel
And faugzhs at the crimson hewls nodding abont

She lanzhs a8t the alternoon sanshine nor Kknows
That her enris have ¢ g
Throvsh the Forncleafs lt
biricr growes,
And on prat the haunt of the daisy she goes,
Her steps in the shad I trer throws,
To talk with the rollic
A morrvevoiced blue hxrt! *
* Where are you ;

tok wihere

her hesd 5
t he =abed

hinder me, dear 1500y birdie 2™ s erl
in & vreat burry. Yol o,
rirawherries hidde;

thelr mamima-vige's

oe from
e lim. ride,

1ifal sun,
* ealls & holilink down

evtt The wtrnw b rr\ h!-
!hl Kis the bl

Which were niust sw it peal.
The small empty busker disconsolare Jics,
While grasshuppers scan it with carlons =yes,

1
trudisins once

-,
e hon

mare,
With sellow curls tangled, and dainty foot soge.
And -iw- wibing that’s stranzvly ke Blood trick
o l’r
From forehoead to round dimpled chin?
Her mother-heart throbs with o sudden allricht,
And the world fur a moment sovmos fuding from
rlzht;

Bt the fears Ay away when a voice full of glee,
Culle ont i asilvery tome-

=0 mamma, dear mammal Just come here sl

o
The strawherries T have boon picking for tea!™
Mamma lifte the haskot ld—owre, (e, three
Red rtrawhoerries ving alone!

But she gives three kisses for every one,

Aml both faevs shine in the beantifl sun.
Nehoolday MWageazine.

——r——

ATTEMPTS AT COMPOSI-
TION

JACK'S

say, Allie, ]wilu me about my compo-
sition, will you?*” pleaded Joac Kk, nuiking
a clumsy grab at his sister, who sat rend-
ing in the great arm-chair. Said grab
wis intended for a sort of caress; but in.
d of propitiating Miss Allie, who was
n very proper young Indy, it had the of-
fu t to discompose her Yery much.

“Jack Smith,” she exclaimed, sitting
holt upright and jerking her clbaws,
* you've pulled my hairdown, and broken
my comb, and lost my place, and tum-
bled my rufl, snd—and—you act like a
bear!™

With this slight relief to her feelings
Alice repaired her offended dignity s |
well as she could nod settled down 1o her
hook aguin.

Juck stood s minute with o ruefal
countenapes, and then ventured to repeat
liis nllpt-n]

“Suy, Allie, 've got to write my essay
and hand it in Monday mnrnmh‘ “Help
fellow, can’t youY Come

“Asif 1 kept your ideas! Tlelp gornr-
self with your essuy! And T think you
had better take * Good Manners’ for your
suhject, and study it well!™

“1 won't,” said Jack, now thoroughly |
on the defensive. <1 won't have uny *
sueh cut-and-dried stufl. If you don't |
want to help me you needn’ . I guess 1
can get along without yvou.'

Spurred by his sister's sarcasm and
irnt:ltt—d by her curt refusal, Jack sum-
moned all his pride and spunk and de-
termined to make his lust remark good at |
onee,

He strode off to the farther eorner of |
the room, opencd his futher’s seerelary |
and sat down to write,

“Papa'll scold if you
murmured Alice, glancing
from her book,

Juck gave a scornful snort and seized |
aquill,  He spread the biggest fool’s-ca L |
sheet he could find, and then took up in
wigh to write half-a-dozen lines—and
ke two great blots besic

* Les see,” guoth be to himself,
see. War?  No, you don't, sir!  Joe
Jones whipped, me the last time we
played war. 1 ain't going to write about

use his pens,’
langunidly up |

“Ja's

war.  School? That's too old, "ve lad
one or two compositions about school |
already. Spring? No, that's (oo tame,”

Juck serateled his Tead. |

‘»u(llln‘nl\' a \umd cut protruding from
under a pl]t' of papers caught his eye.
He pulled it out and unfolded & copy of
the New York Thuwder-Clap, Al llu-
‘izht sides of that marvelous paper were
covereid with pictores
lated to make s boy’s blood tingle.

For several evenings past Jack had
been regaling himsell lrullur on the -In
with the sdventures of “Juy-hawker Bill."
whose visage glared from the page he
held. Tt struck him lenly that he
tm|_l|l write n story. Stories were so vasy
to write, I‘Itllll'\ ery [ul:h likedto read "em,
He would write someihing full of hair
breadth esc like the adventures of
ker Bill" O, that would be
just splendid.

He began to ruck his brain for o
fplo” But the plot did not come so
o after all. He searched slyly through
the Thunder-Clap for hinis,  Surely the
Lirilliant minds who contributed to those |
wonderful pages ought 1o furnish him a
spare thouzht or two.

At length he eaught an idea that he
thought would do 1o begin with, aml
plunging his quill in the inkstand, sand |
spreading his elbows st right angles, he |
went vigoronsly 1o work.  Whenever bis
inspiration seemed shout to collupse he |
-lniv a wrlanee pw kor Bl ITulf

x

=,

un hour  passed, ik was ullahb.
sorbed in his story.  Suddenly (forzet.
ting his late re pu'i-»n ) he called out— |

i What's i gou

Jlf-iﬂif L]
“ ST eons plinit)
ting her hrows

“ Nileers .u.ﬂn"-, echoel Juack,
the precious phrase with his pen

*murmared Afice, knit

transtiy
H

aul o herodne in his story. and he wanted |
to make her talk + Fremel. Afiera
short =ilenee, he ealled again—

“ A, what's g ®'

“ Jack Smith, U'H ask m: to senid
Vi if you Interrim ©oOone o
Time! - i, There, now, don’t you |
ask me another thing!™ |

“Wee," wrote Jack, and on he went
like a locomotive, leaving the storm bwe

hind him.

There was pesce in the Smith sitting
room for tweniy minntes. A1 fhe o
of Thaat vimee the juve novelist want
some more French,  Not daring to alis
turh Aljee pow, he tiptocd to the h..ui. |
shelves, =ilemtly  consulted ber 5 Fas
u|t|i'|1l " amd returned soo cluorzod with |

fmportant words that he stumbled overa |
stool and forgot how to spell 1hem.
o paind b e Jack,

4 =t

withari A sisterly  glanere, |
S Pshw T ean’t remember, amd 1 1

o amil ook meain, 10 was-lh's -

Bustinri—shiersd —Ne=, Rl i o L

wageeis Phat's T And forthwith this |
yather pstoni=hing picee of Fronch was |
et o in Black wnd white,

Jack fini=hel

we Tew hell fang b fore
and copled this prrenlitetion Alterward
Ve bl his chiores, but <o Tull was he of
his exsay that he conhl not =leep before

Lavinges it under Ve eves He
wLer

" that evening
was Jack s teacher. Sl

wius fond --1 Bonys, nod perfeet mistress of
all their hearts.

She sat by her parlor table =sewing
when Jock wos shown ine and she made
hiro guite at home in=tantly |

“1oame to bring my composition, Miss |

Girs siid Juek. 1 thought muy be
you'd like to o rilini o 0w livle this evens

N I's o stony!

A story is 000" said Miss Graee, =mil
inw = Well, sinie vl are here, and are
more I.uu_:-l.:r with it than 1 am, S jiprose
you LI C (TR

That was just what Jack wonted 1o do.

He drew nearer the Heht
*The mame ofiti=* The Beautiful Res
suid e his heart besinning 1o

thisn vsual

“Aan on,
ingly, turnmpg her head w
ad frowning s

Ler See

his manuscript,
The fact was, Juck™ handwriting was
somewhat of the * pot-hiook™ cha
1 he cotld hardly d it himself,

¢ he eleared his v
mw 3
His name was

eoand baegaun
1 a grute me
sttEs dyverw

ashe went to take n walk on the
I otemek, e swanee his cane ad eujold
thie by broeze and two otlicer men wliich

] nowcked

2
|u|n;n b et fromm o plle of rocks

the track
I ropes us

ns my bwo nrms, wnd
xpres= train combng they

Now ther: waes & I|; o stonws wall shout thire
foet thivk, beside the Track, aml 4 B tiful
Loy was walking on the oth 1o of

1

@ coming ot l:l L
what to l]n Tonat
hole !llrllll:"l

Kidoom
hroke o
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waull amd

the

crepl

v express frane
derwent's Temd,

vhuife and ow
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d the young
illr |I' Line

should =
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L when =1
a shovel whie I| wis her hllnl
oo the rest of the way  with
der it then marricd the voung
Jue called his Benutiful Rescuer.

Her i wis a Molia, 5

There was o short pause, and, getting
no response, Juck hemmed and coughed
to signify that he had read oll he  had
written. Miss Grace had  stopped her
sewing aml was bending toward the grate,
-hnl.ln" t uu-ll\ : though why she shouk
Ilu k couldn’t i

" Juck, dear,” she said, ]m-wnlly in n
strunge voice, “dnl you ever read * Baron
Munchausen®

“ No, ma‘nm.”

“The book is there on the table. Sap-
pose you take it up while 1 look your es-
say over.”

Accordingly Jack took the book and
began to rewd.  Soon he looked up with
a comical mixture of indignation, and
amusement on his face, Miss Grace's
meaning in setting him to study the Baron
had dawned upon him,

*Gracious! ™ =aid Juck,
big ones® "

He rewd a Tittle farther,

uml he
her.  Apustuss
Lady, wlhs

“ean't he tell

and Iaid the

hook down. 1 wish T hadn't written o
story. But Uve read lots of newspaper
ones ‘most us bud as this man's.” His

teacher remuained silent.

“ Say, Miss Grace,” t'l‘ii il Juck, starting
toward her suddenly, “ let me write some-
thing e¢lse. I believe I don’t like my
story.”

| eTy well: you may write another
composition while sitting here with me,
if you like. There are pencils und paper
in the drawer.’

So, muking her his muse this lime, uml
forgetting all about *Joy ||||\\L("r RBin,”
he wrote an essay on Truth,” which Miss
Grace thought would do very well (when
the spelling, ete., was corrected).  Tle
read it to her, sitting on n footstool at
her feet. Jack wasonly eleven, but Miss
Grace told him a boy of e¢leven ought te

think independently, and sever let his

fof the book).

| st Ll

| This showsa remarkable

| anel the expenditures were §

| vt the

tmind met poisoned ln_v, the wretched style
| and mutter of such story pupers as the

New York Thupder-Clap.” Thisis Jaek’s
second composition :
RUTH,
Truth is when you don’t tell a Yie. T some-
nnu- miss the fruth, which is a Falsehoml.
tis rong to tell false Hoods. Tt mokes @
l'- Jlow mean and =mull. The higeest
ever hesrd of was Baron Munehatisen (.
R copicd the hard word vory earefull
He ged he thide his horse
slick when the sno was decy i in the morn.-
ing when the suow  melted he found it was (o
the chureh steeple, so there the Torse hunge

till he ~hot the Bridal in two and et him
drop.
Many st ol is e nnd are

are ol tru

irin
Life, und tenel

hitt Devinse thoy bre |l>ll Thke
People harm

T wre story oneet but T wis ashomed of
it. Tm to stick to the truth the rest of iy
life, JACK SMiTIL

—Youtl's Companiun.

Postal Statisties,

Ix 1790 the number of postoffices in
the United States was 735, Te h of
post-roads in miles was 1, miles, the
postal revenues smounted fo LB
the expenditures to 52,140, That was

the day of small things in our postal sys
fem.

In 1800 the postoffices had risen to K3
in number and the length of postroads
to 20817 miles. The  revenues
250 504 and the expenditures §2
mereis

years.
In 1510 the number of postoffices was
) 40, the lengih of postaronds v 070
llll!l =, the pnnt.ll FEVERUes W

In 1520 the number of oflice s ws
4,500, the length of post-roads was 32,4012
miles, the postal revenues were #1, Hl,
27, and the expenditures were §1,100,
920,

In 1830 the number of postoflices was

450, the length of postrosds was 115,-
i miles, the postal revenues £1.919, 400
and the expenditures were 1,050,100,

In 1840 the number of - postoffices wis
13,486, the lepgth of post-roads wais 155,
739 miles, the postal revenues  wore
24,048,5210.92, and the expenditures were
#1518

In 1850 the pumber of postoflices wus
18,417, the length of post-roads was 178,
it2 miles, the ]m-luf Tevenues were *.p
and the expenditures were

.

44 tisd, H-!i

50 the number of postoffices was
25498, the length of postroads was 240,-
5t miles, the postal revenues were #i,
y 0, and the expenditures were
FLLNTL TN,

In 1550 (he pumber of postoflices was
2, the v n;,.'lh of post-ronds was 281,
al revenues woere 19,
the expenditures were

i

.unl

In 15324 the number of postoffices was
B2 the length of post-rouds w
- wstal reyvenues were 3

'Ill miles, the }
Ay Wi
s wive thie
ciades of the postal system of 1
States since 1T, covering o
ghty-three year N, Y.J

The Eagle in Kentneky.
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Spitkins, who has wen thes voninds of
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sy Uit allogethor the mpst sensible
and pleasing 1 = I has b A

where were the of the fprpils at the

Institution tor the Deal and Dumb.




